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i Then Comes Tuesday.

By CRAWFORD LUTTELL
' (Copyright, 1520) by the McClure

Newspaper Syndicate.)
NOW, Monday, aa everybody

knows, Is the bluest day in the
week, and there was no exceptionto the general rule in the case of

Hart Meehan, although she had re-centlyreached the apex or her ambitionb7 being made head ol the piece
goods department in Bloomatclns Dig
store on the avenue.
Qh« u/qo tho ffrnt woman who naa

ever held each an exalted position
there, and she had, on the great day
of her sweet success, felt that she was
the happiest woman in the whole wide
world. |But on this particular Monday,
although the sun shone and the elusive
fragranjbe of spring was in the air.
Hart, trim in her chic blue tricotine
suit and smart little hat with its flaring.wings, was subtly aware that
something had gone wrong, but she

- was not willing definitely to deflst
her grievance even to herself. >

She looked casually la the attractivewindows of Black & Sons Just to
see what they were showing as specialsthat day, and she was instantly
conscious or the fact that the well'-» - . > ItM nrl

- 'lUJUnn llltunj Ui a Iuau KM I.H'MV WM»

.thr.t hr was ek'Wully draping yirds
. and yards of tleslicolored georgette
V: and conspicuously displaying earns on

'which had been printed the startling
iff .announcement, "Georgette for Sum".merDresses.$2.50 a hard."
aSfe.'; Hart, thoroughly aroused over such
gffi;Competition and what it would mean

yvto her own daily sales, stopped perBBgfectlystill ,then moved nearer the big
EfTC^plate glass window and peered throcgn

v 'It .In an effort to critically examine
{ - Itthe quality of the material GoorS'gette at two fifty per yard! Why, any
Sgt-Sirm would lose money on such a prop£v.oslticn. She was all busiuess at that
Sf* minute.

only when the man turned
II ana saw ner suuimus lucre

ited to the spot that the suefailureo( the piece goods d»
t at Bloomsteis's suddenly
to insignificance and Hart, inrimson,was conscious of only
g, and that was that big Bill
was looking at her out of hli
blue gray Irish eyes and

good humoredly just as If he
taken the cold cream demonrlththe blondined marcel out
without so much as a byefrom her when he pretendreher and had asked her U

rse, she had refused him
y two nights before, but BUI
r taken her at her word, had
tughed and lifting her slencaredfor hands, had kissed

I£- Uleir com linger ups auu torn

St-that some day they would be losing
av- their polish when she cooked ana
KB'' washed dishes for him.
Rr;;. -r)I neither cook nor wash dishes
"V tor any man," she haa scornfully told
fe;\ him, and Bill had stopped smiling tot

j: '. a minute and then he had turned away
BS.and.had ran down the boarding house

, steps just In time to catch the last

fife ;< That had been Friday night SaturIffday noon she had lingered m the rest
Icirooms at the store so that she would
j.,.. not appear to be too keen to meet Bill

tae uiuaucc ul iuc oiuic, «utic u»

jBSatways waited to take her to lunch
Bp and to finish oat their half-holiday by
Jr. going to a matinee togetner.
S' She had llnally maoe her tardy apjLpearanco only to have the very breath
K In her throat choked back at slgnt or
Br Bill walking jauntily ad beside the
ft load, dizzily blond cold cream demonI..Blrator who bad been holding forth

lor six days in Bloomslein s. A bit
r dazed, Hart watched them go through
i-the revolving doors ir.io the smart new
-tearoom that had just been opened

ft across the avenue. She had then
rushed home in a frenzy of indigna

? - Saturday night had come and gone
Ek2& endless- Sunday had somehow
l£; dragged itself wcarUy to a close. And
sPmow. Monday morning.with Black a

jg^Sm advertising georgette to sell at s

wmuics wuuw witt. n us UUL ujuutu
Sjawthat when it rains it pours.

>?- Bart stiffly returned Bill's warming
£ / smile, although her heart leaped a

r- 'the sudden glow in his Irish biue-graj

K??;v_Onct inside the ornate doors oi
> JBoomsteln'a, Hart called for the ad
Jfci -yertlslng manager and bruskly de
Minded that an east window b<

;<-< wared at once and a tigs speedllj
R.-'-painted reading "Georgette Bedncet
BKfi to J2.3S." The manager look
I ed dubiously at the trim young fignn

of the new department head, but wen
He obediently about the task.
Ek At 10:30 Bioomsteln himself cam<

Q; down from the office, swearing soft
Hfclrat the crowd of bargain snatchen

..Out filled the aisles and swayed hun

§: grllyover the counter toward the slin
H^yotmr thing who had heroically madi
if." such blessings for them possible. It

p no uncertain terms Bloomstein calle<

.\\.85? "What do you mean, young woman

H-fr (bring money tor me like this? Was 11
gjJiMf thin i trained you, promoted you
Di&tnsted you? My God, a tew suet
5~c5fileks 'Wffl ruin me! Georgette al
^ twothirty-nine a yard and women will
IPtSig to pay me.anything!" His ges
jtf.- lypo was one ot hopeless greed ami

»&:"w"rve done nothing of the kind.'
Hfisapped Hart. "What if we are losing

eleven cents on the yard? Pre ad
need prices on every other bit ol

F bee goods here, and when I get cus
^*vimers in here buying georgotte don'l
- yon think I'm saleswoman enough K

sell them something that will more
than cover the loss, and in fact make

.loxii fK nor ootif nrnfir If vmi
yuu HUVUW IW j

i don't like my business methods say
to! I'll resign this morning."

' "Well, there's some sense to whal
yon say. I apologize."
She went back to the clamoring

E throng.
At 1 o'clock Hart crossed the are

nne and entered the smart new tea
room, where Bill had taken the Ama
eonlan blonde two days before. She

- did not know why she was going there
II but she was going. She had jnst beet

ktr n uroUpp whon fihfl RAW Ril!
acaicu uj a »»»».»-. ..«v~ .

Msloney slipping into tie chair oppo
lite her.

d i, "You put It all orer me this morn
I* Ing, girl," he said quietly. "I've beet

watching for you" since twelre-thirt]
to acquowledge that you ire shrewdet
than 1 am and that all my talk aboui
girls staying home and keeping housi

w has been hot air. You got the crow
this morning, and, of course, you cot
ered your loss by increasing prices 01
other things. Anybody could sting 'cn
with a hypo when they were all linet
up waiting for the needle. You"ri
some smart liule girl. No wonder yot
don't want to marry a ibig boob llki
me and cook and wash dishes and.'
A little far-away light shone in hit
blue-gray Irish eyes and seemed t<

inr n wnnri at the corner o

bis wide, straight month. "And both
er with.little Maloneys, girl," he add

S ^Hart bad not expected anything I®t
. that For a lull second she stared un

t WlnklnKly at him, then her own llpi
I 'flnlTered and a big tear that sparklet

0ke a jewel (plashed downher cheek
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By CORA MOORE
New York's Fashion Authority.
NEW YORK. June l.-The woman

who can do at least some part of her
own dressmaking is a fortunate personin these days of the high cost of
everythingrand here Is a model that
is bound to appeal to her. Jt is linen
in a soft, old blue.
An oddly shaped panel that starts

out to be nine Inches wide at the top,
gradually narrows into a width of

I four Inches where it tails in with the
I rest of the skirt. At either side are
hung saddle pockets, roomy tmngs
that are also highly decorative.
The surplice blouse has a long collarand shaped cuffs which, like the

pockets, are embroidered with an effectivevino pattern in deep pink linenfloss.
With this Miss Eva Le Gallienne, of

"Not So Long Ago." wears, off stage,
a hat made of the lfnen banded with a
narrow strip of patent leather. This
is one of Miss Le Gallienne's personal
frocks.

"But I do. Bill. I want to do all of
those things for yota"

All the leaping gladness in his heart
Dashed Into his face at that. Heedlessof the people around them, he
squeezed her hand. "JIaybe I'm not
such a fool, after all," he chuckled.
Then he leaned nearer. "Tonight I'm
going to kiss that dimple In your
cheek until I make up for every time
I've wanted to do it, girl, and never
dared."

j ADVENTURES
(By OBc F
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I Ben Bunny Gets Spring Cleai
Rnbadub. the falryman, called B

up to go to the Land-Where Sprlng-W
I Now, of course, Ben bad been as

and a- nice white bedspread toi nuu»

when you're asleep, and you need to
ing, very much Indeed. But Ben had
Cp Land to see Rubadnb.

Scramble Squirrel was with him,
Ben had for coming. He, too, had be
tree roots, with his pantry right be
help himself without disturbing the co

,! as Ben Bunny.combing too, his tall
I thing on their minds besides being

When Rubadub called Ben, Scram
"Hello, here, you two vagabouno

IRS
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; Ben Bunny and Scramble Squirr
dub's ears.

scrubbing brush (a porcupine, you n
was a penny a pound you'd be million

For awhile ne was very busy lath
rubbing, until both Ben and Scramb
baskets.

| You'll do now, run along and ha
! »»« 4-mn. ot thom. But Instead of go
thing into Rubadnb's ear, on one eld
tho samething into the ear on the oth

"Well. I never! exclaimed the la
queer ones! But Til have to ask Nft
it"
m ten you tomorrow what it wa

! I. II BvwwOO'toUCMSW
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I like to fancy that I keep posted

oa new books and up-to-date Philosophiesof life. As 1 considered
Daddy Loriser's appeal to me to help
preserve the family 'scutcheon from
Ann's heedless blows, it suddenly occurredto me that many authors are
now exalting individualism at the expenseof the family. As an institution,thevamlly is'losing prestige for
several reasons, I have read. Economicforces are disrupting it High
rents, for instance, compel families
to live in small quarters: human
compression results in explosions of
temper; one by one, a son or a daughter,a wife or a husband, leaves the
home circle.
Art, science, or a new cnlt beckons

another to an'lndividual" career. Or
some new god of love demands "liberty"for his worshipers!
There was Ann with her ability to

read and her lack of ability to think.
Modernism had gone tj her head,
Some of it is oretty strong stuff for
a weak brain, 1 suppose.
Ann, at least, demanded for herself,all the .freedom of the- theorists.

Her Ideas were gleaned from the
smart stuff she had picked op In currentplays and scenarios and nereis.
She crammed her head with weird
theories and applied them to life!
Dot new social theories are always

several decades ahead of social prac- J
jtices. Daddy Lorimer knew that'
when he sent Ann. like a naughty
child, to,confess to Mother Lorimer.

1 was awfnlly curious to know what
Ann had told mother and how mother

I had reprimanded her, but of course
mother never would tell me that

I was especially interested because
daddy represents the average conservativemasculine point of view on sex

subjects while toother holds to the
Ellen-Key variety of opinions, al-
though she nerer, never wumu

of applying them to her own afl»W
nor let a woman of her clan lire by

^Doddy loathes feminism. The doablemoral standard has always beea

plenty good enough for him to lire

bv! »

I had seen how he reacted to Ann s

escapade. I was terribly anxious to

know how dear mother hoped to influenceher new, pretty, neadstrong
little daughter-in-law.
No dinner for Ann that oTenlng^ehe phoned me, and I didnt blame

her. She bad gone trough enough
to spou a very ueajuiy a pvnn,. w.

calledop to ask It Bob was going to
tie regular meeting of his army post!
and learning that 1 was to be alone,
she came over by the short cut

; through the Lorimer park, almost as

soon as Bob had gone.
I put her into my nicest chair,

where she looked like a bad child
that had cried until tired.and hadn't
profited any too well by punishment.
Ann was in a porting mood.Just
wanted to sit around and not say
anything. Just wanted to keep on

pouting to let me know how abused
she felt.

I've seen girls do that much too

often to be impressed. So I sat down'
on the floor beside ber and began to
scold her in a real sisterly fashion:

. .1, (. tnr it.
"NOW you've let juuiacii Ui ... ...

'Ann Lorlmer. Why didn't you llstea
when I told you. this noon, that you
can't flirt any more? Can't yon un-.
demand that you belong to this tribe
and because you belong, you have got

OF THE TWINS
lobcrts Barton) II

.led.Scramble Squirrel, Too!
en Bunny to come next and get cleaned
as-Coming.
leep all winter under warm blankets
), but you know how you get tousled
be washed and combed In the mornanotherreason (or coming to ScrubI
and Scramble had the same reason
en asleep all winter in a bedstead o(
side him, so be could reach out and
vers. He needed scrubbing as much
was so tangled. But both had somespring-cleaned.
ble came running, too.
s," laughed Rubadub, dipping his

el whispered something into Rub*
*

on) into a bucket of soda. "It dirt
aires."
."-f t»««tiKMn» qtuI Hnidnr and
OT1U6 au* oui UUK.-C, .

le looked is spick and span as laundry

ve a good time," nodded Rubabod to
log away, Ben Bunny whispered somfr
e, and Scramble Squirrel whispered
er ride.
iryman In surprise. "Ton two are

ncy and Nick what they think about

s that Ben and Scramble wanted.

DOINGS OF THE!

W'll tellMW Ills*
3AV IS, rM | "

ItTTU
> A j ky." ITAIJ

tbs point!"'

^^3y*l2!fcner dUn't fUnk to," I
replied. "Top're pat Dtddr down on
yon and when yon loee Deddy** *Pr

1 1 Ut MA tAll
pruTai, you lose a um ic«. uuc

yon!" r .

At this, Aon wept.
"Do yon think he will.will.Interferewith the new checking account

he fixed up for me yesterday!" she
Quavered.
"Oh la! la!" I sighed and I got up

and walked across the room ana
Dung myself onto a soft couch In
despair. Oh la! la! Why waste good
advice If that wonderful new checkingaccount was the poor girl's standardof Lortmer values!

V

SISTER MARY'S!
KITCHEN ;

(Copyright, 1920. N E. A.)

Kettles will bod dry and food burn {
even In the best cf families. The
weather or atmospheric conditions
1 -* *- OVMMJvfl1
UKTC UUU1 IU UV wivu ura uwv«-

evaporationduring boiling and the,
first thing yon know something Is:
burned add the kettle's to sconr.
For a 'burned on" kettle.put some.1

soapsuds in the kettle, add a table-:
spoonful of scouring powder and put:
over the fire. Bring to a boll slowly
and let boll gently for a few minutes.
Pour off the water. Most of the.burn
will scrape off with a putty knife and
the rest will yield to scouring powder.
Never try to scrape the bottom of

any cooking dish without first looseningand solftening the deposit No matterwha( the metal, it will scratch and
chip it

Menu for Tomorrow.
Breakfast . Halves of grapefruit

fried corn meal mush, syrup, coffee.
Luncheon . Salsify cream soup,!

toasted crackers, ginger bread sand-
wicnes, tea.
Dinner.Boneless birds, creamed

potatoes, asparagus salad, cocoanut
graham pudding, coffee.

-*ly Own Recipes.
A cream soup Is a very nourishing

luncheon dish, if egg yolks are used
a large amount of fat is furnished. The
milk supplies protein. Ginger bread
sandwiches arc a bit unusual and we
think easy to eat
GINGER BREAD SANDWICHES.
Ginger bread.

. 1-4 cup finely chopped nuts.
"14 cup chopped dates.
1 tablespoon cream.
1-4 teaspoon salt.

Cut a fresh but cool ginger bread
Into slices onequarter inch thick.
Spread with the cheese mixture and
cover with a slice of ginger bread.
More cream may be needed to make
the mixture perfectly smooth.
COCOANUT GRAHAM PUDDING.

3 cups milk.
34 cup fresh grated cocoanut
2 1-2 cups graham bread

crumbs.
w cup sugar.
2 eggs.

1-teaspoon butter.
14 teaspoon salt

Beat eggs, add sugar and salt and
beat a few minutes longer. Add cocoanut.Put half the bread In a batteredbaking dish, add half the cocoanutmixture. Add the rest of the
bread and the cocoanut alternately.
Bake In a slow oven till firm to the
touch. It will take about 50 minutes.

Be It said to the credit of Adam that
he never referred to "the pies that
mother used to bake." MAHY.

u»r r.nprfial Indorsement

K.n was left alone with jrandma
'ir the day. An annt. upon her return,

t d "DM jon hare a nice day. ElraT"
t; shr replied. "t had a tine day

nt- perfectly."

TXhMt, toft tad refined
'/IT * to* conaUilta tided br

\ Nadiae Face Powder
\J J Thla txqulalta baaotifier InV^/jlP*tt in indefinable charm

.a charm and lortllneta
1 ] which andora throughout

tba day aad linger la tba
memory,

\ Its coolowa ! refreshing;
I l tad it caooot barm tba ttnIdarait itia.

Sold la It* grata box at
II laadlog toilet counter* or by
I mail.10c. N

Lri NATIONAL TOILET CO,
H TSNN,

'

Sold by Fairmont Pharmacy and tH'
toHet counters.

)UFFS.(WILBUR MUST I
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u.bwhada, oh.itwwhv,
>. tiut- wtyrri r-1 "vawsewous!
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iMMMiSaa DMIIUfllwimproving riupci iy.

Frosty Wise is Improtlnr his prop-lertyto Irelsnd sddltionby bufldlne
a new soup rlor and by palatine bis
hncflft
W. S. Reynolds to brightening ns

bis honse in West Fanmngton with
)>ew coat ot paint
Sir. Cole to rebuilding the stone

wall in front ot his property on Chathamavenue and to also paln?ing his
bouse.

Season Ends.
The high school baseball season

ended last week when the Alunul
was played here Friday and Baielle
at wajlestcwn Saturday. v
The Alumni won Friday hv the

count of " <o 4. Tie hlgu scnooiera
could not get started til tie slzti
men they put four runs across the
plate, but this was not enough to win
the seven inning game. The Alumni
bed & strong lineup-Including Jessie
otewart of the West Virginian team,
of the City League of Fairmont and
"Harsh" Boord of the Annahell independentnine. Line-up: Alumni, Stewartlet: field. Hupp Shortstop, Dudleysecond base, Clelland catcher.
tiuoii tint base, outturn tnira Base,
Gallien centerfield, Hughes right
field, Kerr Ditcher.
P. H. S. Cajlet third base, Rothltsbergersecond base, Wilcox catcher,

iMuaidson pitcher, Laughlin first
base, Hagerty short stop. Galileo lett1
field, Rudy centerfield, Fleming right
licid. Umpire Hock.
The team went to Wadestown Saturdayand were defeated U to 5 under

the samec auditions as the game Friday,couldn't get started till it was
loo late.
The season was a success as 5

games were won and 5 lost. Farming!on (Independents 8. F. H. S. 11;
Barncksrille Independents 13, F. H.
S. 12 (10 innings); Thobnrn 4, F. H.,1
S 17* Minnineton 2. F. H. S. 3: Fair-
view 10, F. H. S. 6; F. H. S. 9; Tboburn2; Wadedtown 5, F. H. S., 14:
Fairview 11, F. H. S. 5; Alumni «.

H. S. 4 Wadestown 11, F. H. S.
5.

To Gettysburg.
E D. Morgan acompaniod by his

son-in-law Morgan Hamilton and Mr.

8 Yung of lemons in cold,, jjjH sparkling Ward's Lemon- 0
SB Crush! A refreshing delight SB

Baj when the sun is hottest.
« Contains the o2 of fnthlrvklctd $8
Kg Icomoispunnpr and drricadd UQ
H (cbe aatsral add of dam tubal, fig

Jemontasi
, iw®Lmm1 ^IITCTI
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<mdrtfrttboeh.~ntStwynfOnsirCrmkadUmm-Cnuk

Bottled In Fairmont by
Black Diamond Products Co.

Fairmont W. Va.
DU.ho zoo^ ,
ruuuc v»o[AVE

FOUND SOMETHINi

somcthius smi^ya
CVSPA 800* REAONDTRtS E

ggw BSJS
*1 -It Mll/WB&Mr
* /

Irttt'u tiwnwntaUw of tbo Kate
foot So. t, Q;:-JL& of Foteont

Protracted meeting to to propets
it to* Church of Cbrtot ben.

Improving.
Mr*. D. A. Wort oho w*s oper»t«a

upon her at homo here rwantiy to
getting along fticeiy at cms wre.

Picnic.
The high school vent on a picnic

flrtday afternoon at the Downs Grew
at Cunningham. Ereiybody had a
good time.

Visiting Mother.
Mr. and Mrs. H. L. Morris ware risItlngMr. II litis* mother. Mrs. DaTid

Morris at her hotng on Coleman arenne,Fairmont
»

From Clarksburg.
Mr. and Mrs. Clyde Grlbble and

three sons ot Clarlubtug. were the

I
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